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TERROR IN THE SKY 

By Gardner F. Fox 

JUG MKKKIMliR was nervous. He stood 
in die brightly lighted room where the Van 
1 1. il-.tens were holding a masquerade party 
and touched his wet forehead with a handker- 
liui. This was his first job a* a private de- 
tective, and he was watch dog for the Van 
Halsten jewels. To make matters worse, word 
had come from headquarters, on an undti win Id 
ii| . '.hat Rocks Baxter — the best stickup-man 
>n i not — was gunning for the dia- 

munds! 

I | walked l>y I table that was covered with 
cold cuts and salads. He gently reached out 
and took an olive away from its companions. 
He munched on it as happily as he could, 
thinking about Rocks Baxter. 

ivin' fun?" asked an elfin voice beside 

I ii ,i 

Jug almost swallowed the olive pit, as he 

■ I down into the wide blue eyes of the 

pretty j; irl staring up at him. The olive pit 

I'd to be the sije of a football in his mouth. 

He mumbled, "Yn'm!" and wished she'd go 

away. 

"I'm Judy Van 1 1 she told him. select 

ing a tiny landwich and biting into it. "I — " 

She chattered on, hut Jug kept thinking of 
the olive pit, He remembered how he used to 
In. ot but i hut with his teeihand tongue when 
he WU in school, but he couldn't do that with 
an olive pit here! And now the girl was 
ing him by the arm and leading him out into 
the hall 

Ti u |u -.t have to see the diamonds. Uncle 
Josh is showing them to some friends, in the 
west library. Come along now." 

iiiinit," Jug mumbled "1 — I'm supposed 
to watch the jewels ..a private eye ... I 
mean, detective. That's what I am." 

"Silly! I know that. That's why .oohhhh !" 

The i;irl screamed. Her fingernails were dig- 
right through Jug's coatsleeve and into 
his arm !!•• uied to shake himself loose but 
she hung on with all her strength, 

A man in a convict outfit, with a patched 
and worn jacket. was hacking out of the west 
library. There was a .45 revolver in his right 
hand, and a small sack in Ma left hand. From 
the neck of the black velvet sock, Jug could 
see a strand of brilliants dangling. 



lb- tried to yell, but the olive pit choked 
him. He ran forward, hand going for his own 
gun. The girl was right beside him. rum 
at fast as her skirt would let her. 

The masqueradcr in the patched jacket 
whirled and sent a bullet past Jut's check. Then 
he dove like an acrobat through the hall win 
dow and out onto the lawn. 

J"K B©1 H»C pit in his fingers and shoved it 
into his pocket. He yelled. 'Lei's go!" and 
jumped for the window. Judy Van Halsten 
gave a small shriek, but stayed with him. 

Jug and the girl landed in a tumble on a mast. 
of peonies. They didn't stop to pity the crushed 
flowers, because the man in the convict sun » 
w.is going like the wind across the big lawn 
and — 

Tug gulped when he saw it, it was a big 
bump, the kind used for aerial advertising. Its 
gondola was floating just above the lawn. The 
gondola door was open, and the jewel thief was 
ng for it! His hands closed on the rope 
ladder and he went up 

"Hurry up' Hurry up! We got to stop him'" 
Jug panted. 

The thief darted for the controls. He threw 
over a lever.- He kicked something with his 
foot The blimp began to rise. Jug knew that 
once that blimp was more than seven feet above 
the ground, the thief would have escaped. 

He made a wild leap, His lingers caught on 
tin swaying rope ladder. Then Jug had an 
arm around Judy, lilted her until her high- 
heeled shoes could catch in a rung oi the ladder. 

"Ohmigolly!" she moaned, looking down at 
the fading lights of the Van Halsten mansion 
that wns disappeaiing tapidly as the blimp 
picked up speed. 

"Just hang on right," encouraged Jug. 'I'm 
going up into the gondola and — hey! I think 
he's seen us!" 

The nun's face was framed for a moment in 
the glass window of the gondola. Jug saw him 
grin and laugh derisively, and jump for the 
controls. 

Jug tried to get up to the gondola door, but 
the blimp was going too fast, The wind almost 
flung him from the rope ladder. He needed all 
•: rn.'th to hold Judy on, to make sure they 
both weren't swept off to crash two thou. 
feet below. 

He's heading out over Long Island Soui 
The wind grew worse over the water. It 
howled and whipped and tugged at Jug and the 
girl with frenzied glee. It yanked them and 
snapped them at the end of the ladder. It 
played with them until they were exhausted. 

"Got to . . , hang on . . just . . . little 
longer!" Jug panted. 

(Continued on inside back cover) 
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TvEXE $H€ 14, HUaO! 
TWE UBAK/B CI1U TO, 
HECT...&EJ il£/ 
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OJT OP TH£ PCS OP lOHDOM'S STSEETf 
OH16* r "£ C*£4K"sc- OP WUEElS AMP TUB CLOP- 
r Of nCK:C$' UCO\r -: te A BLACK. HE Ag$E , 

living vic-riu rpAH££FA . 

■ rut HAW Or TUG V4CP-/W5FECFOK ICOHALP 
iOKK — f fANPS- OFTiUCN C7E4Tfc AMP THE COFHN 
AS Hf MI/CUF* INTO TMe APV£M7"LIRE OF.. - 

in 6W& KfAlRSG" ] 
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QuKttLV CVfKftKE*, TWE WCL Jfr CKMrCrBP BACK 
\j? THE XLLET, TOMCC* T«£ LONG, BLACK. HEARSE. 

lzt Me &oi. ..k&ab! T «. . . r«e #&ic4f 

>OU'KE4MF>....'lMP, / ..- VI C4LLf TO yOU... 

LBT ME GO? yk- WB -f L tlf.. 
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Q,s -me hearse poors open, a skeletal figure stakes 
oalu At the usxeiFtep eiRL/...im^mm—mBmmmmmtm 






£>H£ SHALLOW BREATH ING OF THE GIZL IS HIGHLIGHTED 
8Y THE CLOPPING OF HORSES' HOOVES ANP THE CREAK Of 
HEARSE -WHEEL* AS THE GRIM PEATH CART RATTLES AWAY.' 



MISS GAVE 
KAlLY I.. I'M 
INJECTOR 
KIRK, OF 
TUB YAR.P... 
1 CAME AS 
SOON AS 
YOU 

rnoNEP... 



THANK YOU, 
INSPECTOR. 
I HAP QUITE 
A ROUGH 
TIME Of IT. 

EARLIER. 

TONIGHT... 

PLEASE. 

COME IN.-, 
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'SKELETON' 

YOU SAW IS 

REALLY A 

) LIVING MAN .' 

HIS NAME 

WASjAIAiB 

HtHPOZA, 

ANP HE 
WAS VBZY 
WEALTHY... 
BUT HIS 
FAMILY WAS 
ENGA&EP IN 
AFEUP 
WITH THE 
SOK0LLAS 
> FAMILY... 
[ JAIME FELL 
? IN LOVE 
I WITH TH E 
[ PRETTY 

\ SOKOLLAS.? 



n >t e was 

npPEP 

INTO a 
CHEMICAL. 

VAT. . . 
HIS SKIN 
QUICKLY 
TlbHTENEQ 
ANP , , 
$PLIT/... 
ALKEAPY 
STAICVEP, 
HE LOOKEP 
LIKE A 
SKELETON 
WHEN 
ME 
WAS 
PULLEP 
UP..." 




" ZHB SOZOILAS ABPUCTEP JAIME AMP KACKEP 
HIM UP IN THE OLP TOfCTUKB CHAMBER OF THE 
ENbllSH CASTLE THEY HAP KENTEP..." 



I'LL ESCAPE... 
SOMEPAY... ANP 




«» 



TdAPPENEP BY PAIN, MENPQZA PU<? A 

TH 1 



HANP- \ PATH THZOUOH THE EAZTH UHPEl THE STONES 
OF HIS CELL..." 
MOKE 
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&HE FOLLOWING PM, V THE SENEGAL 
*Eb\STZY FILE ZOOM OF MEW SCOTLAND 
YAZP... j 




O.VLV AFTER A TEKZIFIC STKU66LE IS TUB XDUNG 
WOMAN QZAbbEU TO THE SKELETAL FIGURE INSIPE TUE 
TUB &NIVTBZ BLACK UBAZSE... 



TH\S TIME THEZE IS 
NO MISTAKE .'THIS TIME I 
SHALL EXACT. MY VENGEANCE 
TO THE FULL / COMEr$ T £F 
INTO YOUR HEAZSE /. . . IT WAITS 
TO CAZZY YOU TQ 
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)n a clash, r »B 7K.t\ez oc n<e vialk 

hBAttB 0KINC-* TH£ 9UTT-HAHPLB OF HI* 
WHIP COWS ON TUB -AMMAN'S nEAP 




H 



THEY... TUMBLE? TO 
MB, INSPECTOR, BUT 
1...1 TUMBLE? TO 
SOMETHING, ABOUT 
THEM, TOOL.. THE 
"SKELETON"... HE 
CALLEP OUT AN APP- 
ZE** TO THE.PZIVEK 
...THINKING 1 WA$ . 
KNOOCBP OUT !//\ 
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tUwuT£* LATEX, A FZENZIEP IN^fBCTOK KICK 
HU ZTLE* THZOUQH A POOKWAY... gp — r 

OA y& / THANK. HBA YEN "^^ NQjk>NNA 






•at**** 



n 




Q.F TBZ FlNl&HtNG QFP TUB 
SKELETAL MANIAC, IN9PECTOK 

KIKX. RELEASE* AN? ATTEMPT* 
TO COHPOXT THE FZI&HTEHEP 
6IKL... I r / 

J we » — r i know. . . 

IT* JU*T 
THE-- 
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THE CRIME O* tflPMAf* 
PING WAS VlACeD 

unper the jue&ocnoN 

OF THE FEDeBAL PUREAU 
DF INSTIGATION IN K*?2 
TN THAT VEAS? A UfTT! £ 

FIFTEEN y*ARi LATER, 

.n a little *yguRSAN 
town, that ecy* 

FATHER WAS K1PNAFVEU 
NO CONNECTION f AH, 
8UT FATE PtAVfe 

^TRANCE T fQG& 

ANP THE STRANGEST 
ONE OF ALL WAS iH 
THE CASE OF . . 

*TH£ MAH WITH 
THE RIGHT HANP! 



HOME* LAWSON WAS A tttB&Z^H&WV 
BANKER' Ml£ MO^»y WAS OAKPCNIfsJCi 
ONE AFTERNOON ■ ■ . - 
Vg^-- *-> — -— •■ — »-•-■■- > 
PAKOOU ME, LAWSON. I 
THlNk" T o'OT SOMETHINO- 
THAl MIGHT INTEREST,' 




TWO £W< LATER. ME^. LAWiON 
VKITED THE OFFICER OF THE 
PEPERAL BUREAU OF INVEST- 
IGATION ... 



MS". FALLON? MY 
HUS0AND WAS .' 
KlPNAPPBP. X 
CAME TO SHO*V \ 

ybu thiz * 

RANSOM NOTE, 
r RECEIVED/, 



WE'RE 

vVOCtfAKT ON 
THE - CA^E- 
SO FAR 

WITHOUT 
CLUES ' 
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WE APVlSE AGAINST PAYMENT 

OF RANSOM. TF FAMILIES OF 

tfPNAPPEP PEOPLE WORK? 

with us, we attain a high 

PERCENT OF SUCCESS, ANP 
CONVICTIONS. iSlDNAPPlNC, 
AS YOU <NOWf. iS PUNISH- 
ABLE &y LIFE IMPRISON- 
MENT / 



HO CLUES HAVE" BEEN \ 
TURNED UP, EXCEPT THIS 

NOTE. r-T-S A«S THOUGH 
THE EAerH OPENED UP 

ANP <SWALLOtV£P y&UR 
HUSBANP. THE NOTE 

HAS ONE OR TWO LETTER 

IN TyPF UIKTE THAT U^ED 

IN ClRTUS HAND&ILLS. 



_~> 



{jfe^ 



£•£» <lNCE OUR LITTLE BOY 
PlEP IN A FlRE FIFTEEN < 
VEAl^ ACO, MY HUSBAND ANP 
r HAVE BEEN CLOSER THAN, 
EVER./ TF ANYTHING 

HAPPENS TO HIM T--X 

WON'T CO ON LlYlNC / 



WELL 
PO OUR, 
BEST/ 



H 



JjJ THE FBI UABORATDRy 



WE'VE TAUTEN THE 
IMPRINTS OF THE 
tfPNAP CAR TIRES. 
THESE ISNT ANy-„ 
TWlNC UNUSUAL 

ABOUT ' THEM r 



THEN OUR ONLY 
CLUE IS THAT,, 

"BARNUM ANP JIM 
CROW" TYPE USED 
ON THE NOTE. 



w g 






■SOME MILES AWA/ IN A 
MOUNTAIN HIDEOUT . 



IT AlN T LI*rE 
J" WAS" AN 

OR0INAQV CQOOlt , 
lAWSoN. TOOT A 
BACkTCROUND, X. 
HAVE . ANP A 

FUNNy right 

HANP-- 



RlCHT- - 
ZtGHT 

HANP ? 
WHAT DO 

VOU 

MEANr 



SEE THE COTTON ? 
X'M CONNA SET FlRE 
TO IT.' WHEN you 
^EE THAT THE FlRE 
DON'T HURT ME 

MAYBE You'll catch 

WHAT X'WI DRlVlN' 




HEART THUMPING , oW HOMER. 
LAWSON STAREP AS THE COTTON 
FLARED UP WITH BRILLIANT 
FLAME . . . 
\^—*- — * — - — ' ■ ™- ■ — 

X POCJ'T PZUeyg f WHY NOT? 

IT. XT CAFFT<X'M ONLY 

BE . XT- - XT- - -) TWENTY- FOUR 
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BUT THAT MCtfT. ME*? TH? ZOTTEP 
0AW WHSee TH£ &AW0M Mot/ey 
tVA* TZ> 0B Le/=7' / 77/£ F. &£■. //AC 
/TV /*C£A/73T <PA/ HA//P . - 
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ALONC THg MOONLIT POAD 
THC C-MSN tt»< UP THE 

CHA^e . «?PeepoMETEC 
Nreoi-ES cpept up amp up 




I FALLOW MAPE A DAPINC L6AP AT NiNET/- 
TMREe MILE* AN HOUP ... 





—OOWFFf * *****■" ,T ' ' I *J 





KEEP COMING . OONV 
ol\E ME AN EXCUSE OP \ ^ 4 

■^ I'LL ffLOwV VOL» ARfcPr/y 



*x 
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A LITTLE LATER, UNDER THE 
gLAZ INC INCANDESCENT? 
THE GUNMEN LOST THEIR 
NERVE .... 

H 



yOU KNOW THE 
PENALTV R3R 
KlDNAPPlNC/>OU 
IVANT tO CO UP 

FOB.' IT — OR ACE 
>©U GOING 7D 
SPILL e> 



I'LL . 

TALK? 

XLL- 




r geek" thomas 

WAS A MOUNTAIN 

CABIN UP THERE 

I'LL DRAW yDU 

THE MAP 




THE NEXT PAV; WHEN CeBK. THOMAS 
L.OOK£V> OUT OF HIS" CA0IH HIDEOUT. 




THE P.B.I. SPECIAL AGENT 
LAID HIS PLANS VERV 
CAREFULLY 



WE HAVE TO MAKE <URE 
THOMAS POBSNT KILL. 
LAWSON OUT OP PURE 
CUSSEDNESS / NOW THlS 
IS THE WAV WE'LL WORK" 




TRUCK KELLOGG SENT ] SHE DID? THEN 
MC He <AIP TO TELL J WHERE IS IT ? 
YOU THe OtD LADX" < WHAT'S TRUCK 
CAMe THROUGH WITH / TRylN ' TO PULLS 
THE DOUGH / ^ ^S IF THIS IS A 

DOUBLE -CRD$H 
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wwo ce you 



? 



'what do' VOL/ 

W4NT P 



-o- 



I NOT <,0 LOUD/ I ^ 

/DON'T want to tip 

OFF THOMAS'* PAL« 
UNTIL X HAVE >OU 

•5AFELV OUT OF MERE 
T'M FROM THE FBI... 






2t? 



^s* 





^NEW ALL ABOUT My BOX CA(?BON P/SULElPE 

AHD CARBON 
TETRACHLORIDE 
AND LICHT IT, 
THE FLAME WON'T 
HUCT THE HANP / 



THAT '<£ AN OLD 
TQ\CX, Ml?. 
LAWSOW/IF >fU 
^OAk" COTTON IN 




TCAINEP F/ EXPERT 

teachers and a\c\o 

SCHOOLING, THE C-MEN 
MOVEP IN OH THEIR QUARRY 
WITH PRECIPE £XACrNE*$... 



yOUR HANPS UPf 
O/? W£ OP£A/ 

nee/ 




A RlFLE PULLET AN*WE<?EP 
THE C-MAN'£ CALI 



<?*«>^ Boy?/ THEy" 
>VANT LEAP, ^O Cl\ 
iT TO 'EM/ 




MANHUNT! 



A FUSILLADE OF .Vf <TALlBS?E 
SUB -MACHINE GUN BULLET^ 
PlDDLEP THE THIN CAglM 

WALLS^j^^ _____ 

■ 7 Tv)ex : cor u^Vuecouwpecj ^€CM£ get 
-ru&y won't TAi^e 



AS HIS LAST T&CPeDO 
PAL PC0PS AT MIS' 
FEET CEEkT THOMAS 

MAKES' A MLP PASH - ■ 



tvet-L-TKAiNep eves sktmt 
F_eFecTLy' kept cuns. expe*?t 

FlNCERS PEPP^ESS" TTZ\£CeC2g. 
A SPKAy Of= BULLETS' pa^PS" 
CEEK", VVHO 0_>MES\ TO THE 
glOOPV ENP OP H'£ OC?lMe 
TCAIL .... 




M/ UTTlS)X AIN/'T VfcUR BOX PoP X 



e&y- 



/ PULLET? THAT STUNT TO 

. FOiare: *e>u to wctte amp 

_,ET- ME THE RANSOM POUCH. 
PUT X Op kTNOW WHERE 

>©US k-iP IS . TN THE CIRCUS f 
WHEN WE PASSEP THROUGH 
A <_lPC_U£ TOWN/, r FOUNP 
OUT THE PACTS'/ 



VOUP »^IP LOST" MIS MEMOC/ AT ) 
THE TIME OF THE OCE . HE S 

MAMACEP TO WANPEP- Of F . A V. 
_IG_7J£ STPONJGMAN FOUNP HIM ) 
AMP gCOUCHT HIM UP. REASON ^^ 
VOU MEVEP K'NEkV AEOUT IT ,4| 
VVA< >«>U WEPE IN EU«PP* ^— _ 
*F7_--r AT THE TIME ... ■ 

..J « ___r _--f /-_ 






Eiii. 



. 



YOU COT THE // yEAH, 7 HATS PlCHT 
8ARHUM " AND ^\ X TUOUCHT LAWiON 

•jim cqow type J woulp cer us> 

USED IN XXJP < THE POUCH AND 
RANSOM NOTE / PEFUSE TO LET US 
FROM THE <> ^ e CHAS"EP BY 

at?cu£ p ){coppej?c if r 

PA«EO Mys"ELF . 
OFF AS" HIS <OM/ 






THIS IS ONE (fiPNAPPlNC /CPlME NOT 
THAT TUPNEP OUT ^ONL/ PlPN'T 

happilX I'll fimd^j pay hteee -- 

MY LOST BOY AFTER) IT gACtSFlPEP 

fifteen /eaes.^/ anp pip some 

BOPy «)ME 

cppp 7 
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V JET. LOOK 'THE 
FLIER SQUAD PICKED 
UP A BULLET-RIPDLED 
CANAL- CROOK. WE 
POUND THIS GOLDEN , 
SAND /N HIS SUIT. 



ALWAYS THE GOLDEN 
SAND.' EVERY CROOK FOR 
THE LAST YEAR HAS HAD 
SOME OF THOSE SAND 
PARTICLES ON HIM WHEN , 
HIE FOUND HIM ' 



f Q 



K** 



I DON'T KNOW WHETHER THE 
5 AND IS TO BLAME. BUT I'M GOING 

TO FIND OUT AFTER A CRIME- 
WAUE, WE KNOW A LOTOFCRODKS 
DISAPPEAR WELL- ILL DISAPPEAR, 
ALONG WITH ' EM ! 



CANALTRAMPS TELL 
US THEY'VE SEEN THE 
CRIMINALS BOARD 
ILLEGAL SPACERS 
GOING OUT TOWARD 
JUPITER. ILL BOARD 
A REGULAR SPACER 
AND SEE WHAT I CAN 
FIND OUT! 



-W 






\\ 
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I'LL LET HIM SUFFER A WHILE 
WHEN HE COMES TO OUT IN SPACE, 
HELL FREEZE TO DEATH' IF I 
LEFT THAT HELMET OFF. HE D 
DIE /IMMEDIATELY WHEN I 
SHOVE HIM OUT THE 
AIRLOCK ' 



Now TO RETURN TO THE DRIFTING 

ASTEROID. WE SBE JET 81ACK 

LETTING THE GOLDEN SAND SlF T 

THROUGH HIS FIN6ERS. LIFT H/S 

HEAP .iUDOENL V. . . 
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HO! I HILL STOP YOU YOU CAVT0O 
AAKTH/HG LIKE THIS OfJ MY ASTEP.ltD ' HAP y 
n A/7 TEP OUT 70 HELP PEOPLE !■ 
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JAR TAL / 

HOW IN THE 
UNIVERSE 
DID YOU GET 
HERE * 



THE MAN WHO CONKED YOU T. WE PICKED WE MAN UP WHO 
AKID SHOVED YOU INTO SPACE ALSO \ SLUGGED YOU ON THE SPACE SHIP 
SMASHED THE COVER OH YOUR SPACE- I WE JET BLASTED IT HERE SOCWS 
VOX RIMS WEVE LISTENED IN J "*UE FIGURED OUT THE POSITION 
EVER SINCE HE TOSSED ^^OF THE ASTEROID VICE GOING. 
YOU OUT' ^/1K JET THIS WILL SMASH THAT CRIME 

WAVE -PRONTO! 



m 



^ 



V 



A 



IT ALSO SMASHED 

THE ANGELS 
ASTEROID. TOO I'VE 

LEARNED Mi 
LESSON,' NO MORE 
ASTEROID SO THAT 
HO MOPE CRIMINAL 5 
MAY USE IT > 



'■^ 



I 



/, 



\ 






MANHUNT! 




T*f UNiUNG 

AWAKES ARE 
TH£iR HORSES 
AMP SLEP-POSS 
NO ONE WORKS 
HARDER THAN 

THOSE FOUR- 
FOOTED VET- 
ERANS Of TRUCK 
AND TRAL 16 

LEAD- DOG 

SHAGGy 

osp»a<s a.;. 

THE 

SAGA OF 



IW^ASGy WAS 30RX .'V A V ESKI-WO 
VILLAGE, ONE Q= A FAMILY OF FIVE... 



ffHERE WAS ONE ESKIMO WHO OiD 
NOT LIKE SHAGGY. A BIG "BAD 

INDIAN" QALLEP UfASHLUK — ■ 
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THIS DOG'S LIFE WON'T BE )( L SELL , 
«a*FE HERE.' LETNNE BUV <VSHAGG"** 
HI/A FROfA "OJ ' J / NOu 

BETTUfA ' 



[ 



"5hA^ : \''--H? BONDER. «Ow >fOL"LL 
UIK.E BEING K /VNOUNTiE'c, OOG * 
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IJfliE YSAXS PASS SLOWLY. SHAGGY GROWS 
UP "IN HARNESS" WITH MIS MASTER... 



OH -oh! LOOKS AS THOUGH KING DOESN'T 
LIKE SHAGGV TAKING OVER THE LEAD- rl 
DOG HARNESS ? J 
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W* SNOWShOES BROKEN. I 
TA<E "OuRS. AND NEW 
GUN, TOO.' 





TS OF UMSHUIK 1 * BE- 
\viOR REACH PORT S/MPSOH- 



CALL FOR 0OT1, JEFF. SCWE 
ESK.ifAO'% GONE OFF HIS 
HEAD UP NORTH.' 



UfASHLLKS MEN ROBB*NG 
AND ASSAULTING HIS ESlCTAC 
PEOPLE, JEFF. lWEST REPORT 
iS HE K.NIFED A /WAN WHO 
WOULDN'T LET HIIA WALK. 
OFF WITH HIS WIFE .' 




/AUZH, SHMZGy! WE'RE OUT TO FIND THE JC 
/WAN WHO BEAT TOU WHEN -fOU WERE M 
A PJP. 



©OMff £Wft Ot/T 07V THE TRAIL, A PAGHNQ 
TRAPPER PAUSES TO SHARC BANNOCK— 
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HIM COME.' BREAK TRAIL FOR DOGS. LAST « 
T/MB HIM BREAKUM ANY TRAIL... 

o 

o 
.o 






|®Afcy * £055 WHIMPER ANP A MAN'S 
HOARSE BREATHING BREAKS THE STILLNESS 
OF THE VAgr SPACES... 



@LL NIGHT LONG, SHAGGY'S KEEN WHITE 

TEETH GNAW LIKE /RAZORS AT THE 
TOUGH LEATHER TRACES. 
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he'll live, shaggy f it's 
a shoulder wound, sut 
not too serous .' ■ 



NOW WHERE THE DEVIL IS 
[THAT DOG GOING ? J 



~r 



(£J GZDwl ZUMBUNS '/V MS 
THROAT. TH£ AtU5£ l£4D-A*1 
FOLLOWS A W5LL-CEP/XSD 




a 



_'LL BE ON Wf FEET REAL SOON 
BARBE... THANKS TO NOUR 
N^ ^ NURSING^ 




I DON'T KNOW WHO TD THANK. JEFF. ^ 
UiWSHLUKS NEVER BEEN SEEN SINCE 
NOU AND SHAGGV TOOK UP HIS TRAIL.' 
ONE OF NOU SURE "GOT HIS MM." r- 
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LlKf A PfcAfit IN A «-U6 VCLVfl RUG, THE ISLAND OF 

iin >ii nestle* in the blue pacific, peaceful and 
<««*n6, rr hou>£ oNiy ckaix and pancer for 

fTAJ?e FJ.A6C — UNpej?CO'<=R CCL- A< ^HE 

F>LUMCe< i»Jtd 'JEQPARPy IN JAPE f 



ll 

» 



THE <OCTTM S£A$ MOON «?iC*S HIGH 

* wove the »Avt«po -rn^ei a* 

r*.AK& f=U>GC "THREAPS A PATH 
7VM/A><P A LONElX *4AH£lOhi . . 

<v -»■ -» » -^ — »■ — ■- — »■•■>"»-» -— »■ — »— 

OLP MINT. UNI SAIP HE MUCT $66 
Me IF Mg FIN4LLy £UCCfcEP£P 'N 

those experiments of hi< t 
»arAu.y Do want io $ee HIM.' 




W6 *> SuP^OSEP TO WA^e iNV€NTBp A 

p£F\nire counT&e~Ai,e*rT in the foem 

OF A BEAM OF EL£Un3?N& TMAr vViLL 
PETONATE AW ATOMIC gOMB AT A 
HUNDRED MILE PI4 T ANCE - - /^AKlrJL* A 
PECFECl A^OM SOMP ttFENSE ' 





MANHUNT! 





POWN INTO THE COOi- 

waters of tmp pwcific 
the undercover guzl- 
slmkz, fighting with 
vesper ate savagery.. 



THE NATIVE OPEN* HIS 
CLENCHEP FliT ANP A 

queer.ly wgoucht jape 
ring sinks tdwarp 
the" ocean 0c7ttom... 



THE TRIANGULAR FlM OF A GUAR*: 
■SPLITS' THE" WARM WATERS . . . 




A FLURRY OF TAIL . A CLOSING OF 
LAGGED TEETH. ANP THE MURKY . 
WATER BLOOPIEg ANO CHURNS.' 







MANHUNT! 




MANHUNT! 




■^ X CAN T UNDERSTAND IT NO ^ 
hJATIVE WOULD KILL MINC LEE RPR 
THE (ZINC. EVERYONE KHOWZ THAT 

(Zing. uobody mould dare Buy 

IT. KNOWING IT HAP BEEN )//// 
STOLEN / 




XT IS/A4 ABOUT j 
THE (ZINC, ALL 
GlCHT. ^he \<MOW$ 
INHERE IT 15. SHI 
HIKED DIVERS TO 
GET IT/ 




MANHUNT! 






MANHUNT! 




later , at central ihtellicehce h£ad - 
quartbrz . . . 



HERE \-> THE RlNC , ~~~<G£EAT WORK?, 
£lR . MINC LEE '$ FORMULa\ <ZTAR& / 
)£ CACVFP ON THE LOTUS. ) MEASURE*? 
TT WILL BELONC ONLY TO/ WERE TAKEN 
THE W>A f ^_^ ACAINST THE 
■SPY RlNC THAT 
KILLEO MING 
LEE . 



I 



) 




N£XT PAY... 



COINC FOR "S NO.THANK^.U). ** 

A -ZMM, <$TA&R?) XVE HAP MY QUOTA 

OF. SkVlMMING FOR A 

lonc Time to come. 



ii 
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iniRmo with rouit iami, ioomi »•< loeui HCUHITT DUMIER 



Herr without a doubt t« the freatetf merchandise twriam 
jTOU'll (x likely to »cc for year* to come. Only our ir< 
mtrtd^u* iMirchtiifttf power fend Uffe volume "\i. 

method of distribution make inch a value poi»iblc 
mp aruumJ 11M Ml foi fOU M else today can 

■9(1 grt 4 Uill Pi.nl P*fl VI 

■f IHil IK l.<ktl.i P»M C-^r BilllulJ Willi buill'in 
pfoldci ind you? nirj»r<J Social Security Plaic — all for 
eftly 11 ^8 mora. tl>»" 

*r Iftk lui : Ihit off* When 

-r the pni mil billfold - . Ihfil many out- 

ItlarCI »* dt'tenbed hfrt. you II IgfCC tllll »f arf 
living NtMi * rahi t Km *'>ir ti. iiui 

Ujttf I -it- *y talcing advantage that bi| m 

htVUtg .-•!'■ ■■■■• ••»! btlliot<i» irr t*ff to »rll Out 

erved Ru*h vout 
Iffcf 
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Judy was sobbing witli weariness. "I — I 
cin't .'■" 

Jug's strong right arm held her to the ropes. 
But Jug knew that he couldn't keep this up 
much longer! A glint of moonlight below him 
caught his eye The water wa» rushing up 
toward them with frightening speed' 

"He's going to brush us off in rhr wat 
|u • -i led I [< b < <l 'o tighten hie grip on the 
ladder, then the water struck him 

The fury of the water at that speed would 
pulled Juf ant! the girl free of the ladder 
it it had not fust twisted I Strand of the I 
•bout them. It wrapped the ladder tightly 
•round their l> •■'■ it helil tlicm But it 

almost drowned them, at the same time. 

Rocks Baxter must have th< e'd lost 

them, because the blimp began to lilt the ladder 
free of the water. Frozen, half -drowned, 
and Judy clung to the ladder At tightly a* the 
wet lope them. 

Jug said. "I have to get >'P to that gondola ' 
Hang on tight. Judy I have to let you go!" 

The girl wrapped in i I In the ropes 

and held tight. Slowly. J If up 

the ropes, hand over hand. Just as he 
about to close a hand on the gondola doer, it 
opened. 

Rocks Baxter >;ii.-ined down at them. His 
little pig eyes glittered cruelly, He laughed at 
them. 

"Still hanging on. hey?" he snarled "I'll 
fix that! You bet I will!" 

He disappeared into the |ondola and tame 
back with an axe. While Jug tried frantically 
to get to hin lie -.hopped down on the rope 
l.idili i with the sharp edge of the axe. 

The rope laddci jerked wildly as one strand 
parted under the axe-edge. Rocks stood up 
and grinned. "It's not polite to let a lady fall 
all the way down there! I'd better find a way 

U3 hrlp h. 

This time he came back with a rope that he 
had twisted and knotted into a haagau 
noose' He knelt at the edge ot the doorway 
and lowered it. The r.oose dipped over Judy's 
throat and Baxter yanked it tight. 

Jug redoubled his efforts, and managed to 
close his fingers on the floor of the gondola. 
With one hand he held himself as he drove his 
free fist at Rock's jaw. The fist landed and the 
jewel thief rocked back. 

"I'll get you for that!" the man roared. "Ml 
hang your girl friend and then I'll chop you tu 
piect 

He turned the rope around a hook on the 
Iniidfl of the gondola. Then he chopped at the 
rope ladder again. The last ttnana gave way 
and the ladder twisted and fell thousands of 



feet below toward the streets of New York, 
over which the blimp now was passing. 

Out of the corner of his eye, Jug caught a 
npse of the lights of Manhattan. He could 
distinguish the pointed spire of the Chr\ 
Building, the tall bulk of the Kmpire 
Building. He shuddered, thinking of that fall. 

Judy was cl th hands to the 

rope above the DOOM that held her. When her 
arms tired, she would let go, and the noose 
would close . . . 

Jug heaved himself up. He called on some 
last resource of energy d< • him and he 

made it ll< a handle on the 

side oi the gondola and pulled himself into die 

d( oiw.iy. 

Rocks ' with his livts. He rammed a 

left to Jug's head and sank a I to the pit 

of his stomach, Battered ■■<] and water, 

t go. But a voice deep inside him 

You have to make I girl 

(town (here will die if you don't r-t this kiltei ' 

Jug lunged. He came forward, his fists 

pumping, and ho and 'uriously 

near the doorway of the gi 'rain 

idc on :h idder was tell 

Juu just didn't have tilt- • | light 
his way in away 

He weni back and back, With one hand he 
clung to the door frame ka ben: him 

back farther and farther. Beneath him. Judy 
was sobbing with the elfoit of holding onto the 
noose-rope. 

His free band » l.iwcd at Rocks, fell away. 
It tore the pocket of his jacket. Something fell 
into his palm. It was the olive pit I 

There was just a bare chance! Rorks 
wouldn't expect an attack from that direction! 
Jug popped the pit in hfa mouth and ton. 
it. With accuracy boi years of shooting 

buckshot, he sent the pit winging right at the 
other's eye! 

I he jewel thief bellowed with pain. He fell 
back two steps, and that wa .hat Jug 

wanted. Jug lurched forward, sank a left and a 
right. The man went down like a felled log. 

It was the work of seconds to bend and gr.i ib 
Judys wrist, just as her fingers were rela> 
He lifted her up beside him and put her on the 
gondola floor. Then he turned to Rocks and 
tied him up with the noose-rope. 

Judy stared at him as Jug began to laugh. 
When hr could ha Mid, "" Rorks only knew 
that a little olive pit stood between him 
lUCCMtl Whew! From now on I'm carrying a 
whole bottle of | . ' Who 

knows? — maybe I'll have to use ■ in- 

to get out of another pitfall I" 

The End. 






THE TAUNTED TEAM THAT CREATED 




present a brand new 

and completely different CRIME-FIGHTER... 




OUT SOON! 



DON'T MISS IT! 



